High school 10/6/92 

Seeing a notice of a high school play this morning reminded me of some clippings 
uher had saved that my sister sent me that ^"il misli/id about me in high school. X 

remembered, with some amusement, some satisfaction and my first experience with non- 

. . - - 

peer a hti-Semitism. (1 had only one bad experience with peer anti-Semitism, when I was 

in grade sh/ool. *jid Italian gang of about 20 jumped me and made a mess of me, for which 

x was sent home from school, but i. did enough to them so that it never hacoened again. $here 
{UL- - " 

we other, nonpserious incidents in college.) 

The clippings were from the Womington morning paper for which I worked later. One 
reported on the drama group’s play, "Jonsey," in which X had a small character part that 
-l hammed up to where the paper said it was best acting in the play. But it was and I in- 
tended it to be hammy, possibly because I was sick. X was not able to go to the senior 
prom and because there was no understudy for the role, the family doctor agreed to my 
doing it if I were driven to and from the school. (an uncle did that.)Me as a comic?!! 

another clippings reported that I had arranged for what then was unheard of, a sound 
system for the high school, the only public one in a city of 250,000 and a very large 
one, two large four-storey buildings. 

Until my senior year my extra-curricular activities were limited because I was the 
de facto editor 01 the school paper, my good friend the editor having been banned from ai l 
extra curricular activities for scholastic reasons. X edited the paper with absolutely 
no supervision at all and I did much of that at the printing plant, where nobody could 
supervise me. x did not make the paper up until I was there. It appeared on Fridays and I 
spent Friday mornings there getting it out as well as Thursday afternoons. But when my 
frie nd g raduated and I was not made editor, x quitj^f. The sponsor, a maiden lady who lived 
into tkK her 90s, Mary Dennison and who taught journalism, merely appointed a light-weight 
girl who d been sports editor, x stayed for a couple of weeks to break her in and then, 
among other tings, in the last minute wrote the class play and organized a radio club. 

I was an illegal radio amateur. Getting a license means being in Philadelphia xeh 
when the radio inspector was these, infrequently, and in those. Depression days X was not 
aoout to pay railroad fare to and from ^Jilly. after organizing the club and believing 
that what then was unheard of, a sound system for the school was possible, I wrote RCS, 
Camden about it. They invited us up, gave us a tour of the plant, imcluding seeing Victor 
phonograph records being made, we discusssed my idea, they said it was feasible, and they 
proceeded to design it. The schoil then went for it. 

So, i guess I was both responsible and imaginative and yet a bit of a zany, 
as the actual editor of the paper I won us a Columbia School of Journalism all- 
America honor rating and knowing that she had never really supervised me at all and had 
never had any complaint about the paper , Dennison still did not make me editor when in 



c. 


fact for a year I'd been a very successful one who brought an honor of soiae significance, 
the highest rating for highrschool papers in the country, actually made little difference 

r 

to me although I am confident I recognized it as anti-Semitism addresented that. 

Whether it was her idea alone or not I wondered about this mooring. I then could 
not think of a single Jewish teacher I ever had from kindergarten on. There may have 
been some but I can recall only two stfd they were on the University of -Delaware faculty, 
both popular in different ways. I also can't remember a single Jewish teacher on the staffs 
of any of the schools J attended in x hila. of Wilmington. 

In those days all the colleges and universities of which x knew other than the u niv. 
of Felaware had quotas for Jew3. It was de facto. It meant that only those who had the 
best scholastic records were accepted -and that those who had to work in high school were 
discriminated against merely because they had to work, came from families that required 
them to work. 


The friend whose role I filled on the paper, Jimmy Borup, was the son of Danish 
immigrants who oposed royalty and in that sense were political refugees. His father 
was ftn engineer who had helped herganthaler invent and build the linotype machine that 
revolutionized printing. The Borup home, about five miles from mine, oitside the city, 
is one that fieorge Washington actually slept in just before the battle of the Brandywine, 
a river that runs from £enna. through Wilmington on its way to the Delaware -diver. Walking 
to their home, southwest of Wilmington, in that suburb of which we lived, took me past 
the Hew ° as tie “ounty Workhouse, fancy name for jail. j£ach time I did the whipping post, 

A 

then still in use, was quite visible, -i-hose whippings were public so the post was pointed 
whene tliat punisliment would be visible. It seems that was considered a deterrent to crime. 

The Borups were fine, warm people. Afrs. Borup was my first introduction to fancy 
cooking other than when we went to Atlantic city when I was quite young and we lived in 
Phila. , before the Depression. From time to time we then ate in hotel dining rooms. The 
only dish I remember from then, when I was less than 10, is squab. I had my first squad 
then. Obviously, it impressed me! Mrs. Borup also introduced me to other than the Pass- 
over wine. Aside from what they somehow got during the Prohibition era, she made an 
excellent dandilion wide. Making that was not uncommon, law or no law, but hers was the 
best I remember. x not only had it elsewhere, it was given to us. We had neighbors who 
made it and beer, for which the grocery stores sold the makings, as I eeoall, they 
came in two cans, both required. 

The capper for bottles of beer, as it happens, was invented and made in Frederick. 



